THE    TRAIL    BACK
Eventually a child ran out of an igloo, and a man emerged
and came up to us. He shook hands all round, and then, as if
this had been a signal, the whole camp came alive.
These greetings are sometimes very strange. Men will come
up and shake your hand courteously, then turn away and go
back without a word to you. You don't know what you should
do, where to chain up your dogs, where you are expected to
sleep. At other times, you have hardly stopped before you are
taken in hand by your hosts and almost literally carried in the
arms of these men of good will. They do everything for you —
push your sled up a rise; unharness your dogs; help you with
your load. It all depends; and I never knew upon what.
Here we were apparently to do everything ourselves, for
although we had waited to be guided and helped, no one raised
a hand. We freed the dogs from their harness, dug holes in
the snow where we might anchor them at a respectable dis-
tance from our hosts' huskies, and unpacked our sleds. Up to
that point the sealers had merely stood by looking on. Then a
cautious beginning was made in the way of conversation (two
Eskimos strange to each other are warier than a pair of cats),
and after ten minutes everything seemed to be settled. L. and
I were to sleep in the igloo of one Paniyuyak.
Next day L. was off to his post, leaving me as indifferent to
his absence as I had been to his presence.
Now something happened which would once have upset me
and no longer had the power to do so. Utak decided that he
would like to go back to King. I let him go without a word.
Peruanna, next, became restless: he was in a hurry to reach
Perry River. I knew better than to try to persuade him to stay;
and as I was bound I would attend a seal-hunt, I simply
arranged with another Eskimo, Ohohunuak, to replace both
my guides, and stayed on. The day they left, I went out with
the natives to hunt the seal.
This camp had been a glum place on our arrival. For two
days no seal had been caught; and to return empty-handed at
night, when the women and children were waiting for you to
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